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FIFTH EPISODE

“THE JACOBEAN HOUSE”

All

(Ceprright, 1914, by the Htar Company.
Foreign Rights Reserved.)
CHAPTER V.

The Jacobean House.

N the plle of letters awalting him on
= tolegram. It sald: “"Please come at|
ence with your car and try solve
mystery at old houss now used as hotel
patronised by motorists. Same rate
por day for necessary time as for au-
tomcblre tour.—8ydney Chester, Wood
House, New Furest, References, London
and Scottish Bang.” And the measage

was dated two days back.

Christopher did not see why he should
be applied to as & solver of mysteriea
Howevar, the telegram sounded inter-
eating.

"“Just back from ]ourm{,
sram,” he wired. “Am
It so, can come.’

When an answer arrived he had Scar-
ot Runner ready for another start,

“Yes, urgently wanted,” mn the reply.
“Hope you can start thls afternoon.
Hut don't come to Wood House. Will
meet you at the Sundboy and Owl, with-
in a mile of Ringhurst ns You come from

London, Plesase let me know probable
haur of arrival—Choster.”

"nmna tele~
’1111 wanted?

Christopher wired again: “Hope to
reach you about 7. And hils hope Was
Justified, as it usunlly was when he had

to depend upon Scarlet Runner.

The landlord opencd a door at the end
of & dim corridor, and zald respectfully
to some one out of sight, ‘“The gentle=
man with the motor has arrived.” Then
he backed out of the way, and Christo-
pher atepped over the threshold. He
saw n girl rine up from a chalr, crump-
ling a telegram which she had been
reading by the llght of a shaded lamp.

“I beg your pardon,' exclaimed Christ-
opher. "i'w come from London Lo see &
Mr. Bldney Chester, and waa told 1
should find him here, but—"

“I'm Hi(!no{' Chester,” sald the girk
“It was I who telegraphed for you to
come and help ua'' g

Christopher was surprised, but he kept
his countenance, and pretended to take
this revelntion as a maltter of course.

1 “HSydney Is & woman's name as well
as a man's,” she went on, “and there
wWas no use explaining in a telegram.
Flease sit down, and I'll—no. 1 can't
¥mmlu to make you understand, for the
hing's beyond understanding; but I'l

Firat, though, 1'da bet.

tell you about It.
I don't

ter explain why I sent for you.
mean to flatter you, but If there's any
change ,of the mystery baing solved, It
van only be done by a man of your sort
—olever and quick of rewource, as well
as an accomplished motoriat.  That's
my reason; now for my ulor‘.‘ But per-
haps you've heard of Wood House, and
the strange happenings there? a've
‘tried to keep the talk out of the papers,
but it was Impossible, and there've been

ragrapha in most of them for the laat

ortnight.”

Christopher had to admit ignorancs,
though he guessed from the girl's Lone
that the place must be famous, Apart
from ita mysterious reputation,

“It's & beautiful old house,' she went
on, the harassed expression of her face
softening Into tenderness. ‘‘There are
plctures and accounta of It in books
about the country. We've got the love-
Yest oak paneling In nearly all the
rooms, and wonderful furniture. Of
courses, we love It, dearly—my mother
and I, the only ones of the family who
are left-but we're duimlintly poor;
our branch of the Chesters hayve boen
rowing poorer for generations, We had
to see everything golng to pleces, and
there was no money for repairs. *There
were other troubles, too—oh, I may ans
well tell you, slnce you ought to know
everything concerning us If you're to do
any good, | was allly enough to fall In
love with & man who ought to marry
an helresn, for he's poor, too, and has a
title, which makes poverty harder and
more grinding. He's let his house-a
show place—and becauss he won't glve
me up and look for a rich girl (he
wouldn't have to look far or long) he's
trying to d[at A fortune out of a ranoh
in Colorado, That made me feel as (f

f must do nnmgthln{; and wa couldn't

et Wood House, because there's a
clause In father's will against our doing
o, We're obliged to llve there, or for-
Telt it to lh? person, who would have
inherited it ls the Jﬁ‘nce had been en-
talled and had had to go to & male
helr,

“PBut no such thought eame to poor
father as that mother and I would
dream of making the houss nto an
hotel, so it dldn't oceur to him to pro-
vide against such A gontingency. It was
1 who had the |dea—becalise I was des-
porate for money; and I heard how
people lke old houses in thess days—
Americans and others who aren't used
to things that are antique. At last I
summoned up ocourage to propose to
mother that we should advertise to en-
tertain motorists and other travelers,

‘““rhin thing that ls happening to us 1\
preposterous,’ . sald  Miss  Chenster.
“People come to our house, perhaps for
dinner or lunch, or parhaps for sevarai

¢  days. Bul ®hichever it may be, durin

one of the meals—always the last 11

they're ‘hnvlnr more than one—every

plece of jewnlry they may be wearng,
and all the money In thelr pockets and
purses—except small sllver and copper—

hiz table Christopher found a queer

digappear mysteriously.”

Cast for Photoplay

Bldney Chester
Her Mother ...

Hin Wife

Christopher Race.. Earla Willlams
Heale
v« Halen Plllsbury
Morley Cheater....Walter McOrall
Jonephine Earle
Sir Walter Raven..Harold Foshay

"Perhapa nol mysteriously,” suggested

Christopher.
engaged new servanis.
m"(;fh' an expert thiel."

One of

“You mantioned having

them

ourse, that was our first idea,”

mld the girl.
ble for
conjurer, to pull ladies’ rings from
ﬁl‘lfﬂrl. unfasten clans of arl
collars, take off brooches an

“Hut it would be impoas-
e monat expert thier, even a

thelr
dog-

bracele

or belts with gold buckles, and remove

studs from shirt fronts or sleeve

Hnks

from cuffs, without the knowledge ot

the raons wearing the things.”
"“Yes, that would be
Christopher admitted,

impossible,”™

"Well, that is wh t happens at Wood
Houpe every dgy, and has been' nappen-

ing for the lasl fortnl .

the table, and

Feople sit at
apparently everything

goes on in the most ordefly way: yet at
the end of the meal their valuables ure

gone. 1 want you to waten, to set

our

wita o work to find out the mystery,

Of course, you must leave

our valus-

blea In care of the landlord here, You'll
motor over this evening, won't you, and

say yoy wish to have 5 room1"
“With pleasure,™
“And I'll do my besl to help.”
"Thanks for taking an intereat.
I'll go now.
home in time for dinner.”
"And the thefts always
menls?’ asked Christopher.
“Always at moals,
could happen only

sald Bldney Chester; '‘the b

aald Christophar,

Then

I shall just be able to ride
oocur at
and, therefore, It

in three rooma,”
dining-

hall and two small rooms which we've

sol apart as private
Bometimes those who
like to eat there, If they
tiea of three or four; b

aitting rooma.
stay with us
ome In par-
the dining

hall is the most beautiful room in the

house, and
that they o
place."

prefer It to any

tll””l.. admire It so much
en

other

“SBomethihg will have to be done.”
sald Christopher—puzsled, but anxious
to be encouraging. "Have you no guest

who has been wit
"One," the

antly, as if she

putting this question,
A young man?"’
“Yes, & young man."

you mpeveral weeks "
rl returned, half reluct-
uessed his reason for
“It's~a man.”

““How long has ha been In the houss ™
“Beveral weeks. He's painting & plo-

ture, using the
eall it
Charles
ours was hiding hifm

King's room,
for a background—ths

, and would

room

II had when an anocestor of

dart

down Into a secret place underneath
whenaver a duhz:ﬂ:m.l visitor arrived.”

“Oh, an artist
“Not » professional. He—"'
“Can‘'t you remember how
has bheen with you?
“Hetween three weeks and o
night,” The rirl

long he

fort-

blushed, her white

face lovely In Ita sudden flush of col-

or. "1 see

g;.ura‘a pothing in that, I assure

what's In your mind.

But
ou,

& mereat colnecldence. You dom't look
an If you were ready to belleve me,
but you will when I tell you that it's

Bir Walter Raven,
gaged to marry.”
“Bince the mystery
times been there to walcl
tend, and one of my
Morley or his wife.
hall
to kee
pearing to
I‘\?nuhwn'or dinner."

counins,

an eye on what goes on,

the man I'm en-

n I've some-
and superin-
elther
And:in the dining
ir Walter Raven {s kind aunufh

whil
engaged with his

L]

“Yet the robberies take place just the

"

sama under your very eyea

“Yen, That Is the mysterious
The whole thing Is llke a dream.
ym:‘ will mee for yourself. Only,
aald,

part.
But
as I

take care not to have anything

abuut_(“du which They—whoaver, what-

over ey are—onn steal.'
].M he ate chops and drank &
ala,
had heard o
know what to think of IL

The road from the Bandboy and
through Ringhurst and on
Houss, was beautiful.

n
Christopher conaldered what
the mystery, and did not

an of
he

Dwl

ta Wo
Christopher

hud pasgsed over It before, and, coming

to the gateway and lodge of the

place

he sought, he remembered having re-
marked both, though he had not then

known the name of the estate,

He steered Bearlet Runner between

tell stone mgateposts topped with

atone

Honn luﬂpnrlln' shields, acknowledged
n

a saluta

n from an elderly man at the

door of the old blnok and white lodie,
and drove up a windipg avenue under

beeclms and oaks.

Buddenly, rounding & turn, he came |

in sight of the house, standing In the

midat of & lawn clearad of (reas,
forest-l1lke rk.

in a

1t wan. a long, low bullding of Irregu-

1ar ahape, the man
logenge panes bhrightly 1it behind
curtains, In the moonligh

windows with tiny

thelr

the projeot-

ing upper storiea with gabled roofs and

lyy-draped chimneys, the
checkered In black and white,
wondrous drapering of trefolls,

wills
with
quars-

terfolls, and chevrons, were clearly de-
fined agalnst a wooded background,

His nams was announced as If he
had been an Invited est arriving at
| n country house, and from a group
| near the fireplace came forward to

welecome him & young man with
delightful face. ﬂ,lllldl"l:l‘ past him ro:
he advanced, Christo-

an instant, as
phar saw Bldney Chester, In avening
dresa; a dainty old lady whom he
took to be her mother; & rather timid
looking little woman, whoss pretiy
features seemed almost plain In con-
trast with Miss Chester's; & handsomae,
darkly sunburnt young man, with a
soldlerly, somewhat arrogant air; also
seven or elght atrangers, divided Into
:ulrl-nnt parties soattered about the
"

“How do you do? 1u It poasible we're
to have the al:uuro of entertaining the
famous Mr. cel" sald the young man

Pom Just the
ineh as whan

5 L

-

.

rnu whan 1 fNnlsh my
ro In*

we shall all lunch at the same
ked the

time, ul'ud watch,” remar
|

or had a table to himeslf
the

ﬂ&d 1
the :moo

Ameri-

fong room, and l‘:

Henry Bmithson sat At a larger one not

far away. He
i, har cha

had invited t
paron,

American
and r Walter

ven to share wtih him his farewell

moal,
Thare

and m
wan A

laughter at tha
the luncheon was served
and two footmen In cerem

Mr. Moriay Ch

rintending bel
he door uaed b

of Lhe three
family was in

uch cham wed,

ood MWH.F: and
and other tables, hut
b{ the butier

nious atyle,
-ﬂor unoatentatiously su-

nd n screen which hid
the servants. Not one
adies of the Chester
the room.

was , An wall as

All went on in the most :rderlr man-

ner, and the food

nicely served,

topher that It w
Budden

rees,
nning

ey

By

\h oltmcuh('mﬂn-
rather lon

, BB C'hri.lt: hcr'::'l'
bisouits and chease, Bir

» up in his chalr,
Fover *

though It

Then came a clatter of volces at his
table, both Iadies there corying out In

oonaternation.

“What has happened?' asked Morley

Cheaster, mhl out from hind the
poreen, e Blr Walter ven aat
fooking pale and soncerned, and the

| Jom W L | || B [
S S AL IS

In the mornint Christopher asked
the servant who brought his morning |
t%n who oocupled the adjoining room, !

Ir Walter ven," was the answer,
Raoe was angry with himself for not
having learned sarlier who his nelgh-
bor was; but during the day, as he
passed, and saw the door of the next
room ajar, he glanced In. It seemed
to him that there was an inexplicahle
distanoces between this Adoor and his
His own door was near the dividing
wall, and so was Bir Walter's, yet
there was & wide space between.

“Sir Walter Raven muat have a cup+
bouu; in his wall, lit by &hnt little win-
dow,” Christopher decided, “or else
there's a secret ‘hidle hole' bLatween his
room and mine,"

To bexin with, he tapped the waln-
meoting In his own roem, and was In-
lersated to discaver that his knotk gave
out a hollow sound, ¥e belloved that
there waa but the ons thicknass of oak
between him and the secret, whatlever
it might be, which Ilay beyond,

The pansling here was simple, without
any elaboration of earving, The waln-
scot, which reached froin floor to cells
ing, was divided Into Iarge squares
framed In a kind if fluting. Having ex-
amined each of thesa squares on the
wall n t Bir Walter Raven's, ho

ve up e hope that there was any

idden door or »liding panel.

“I ocould saw out a square, though,”

STILL HOLDING THE GIRL BY THE WRIST, CHRISTOPHER LEVELED THE REVOLVER.

who came to greet Christopher. *“My
name In Morley Chester. and | play host
for my cousins, Mrs, Chester and her
daughter.”

Then Mr. Chestor Introdueed him to
the two cousins, mother and daughter
(he meeting the girl aa If for the Arat
time), to the pretty qulet young woman
who wan, It appeared, Mra. Morley
Chester, and added an informal word or
two which made Elr Walter Raven and

Mr., Christopher Race known to each
other,
Before Mr, Chester and Bir Walter

Raven no opé mentloned the trouble
in the house, but next morning, sitting
in the hall, which was the favorite gath-
ering place, he caught scraps of gosalp.
No one present had yet been robbed,
but everyone had heard something queer
from others who had left the plase, and
a8 & rich brewer, lately knighted, 'n-
tended to go away In hin motor after
luncheon that day, he waa being chaffed
b his acquaintances.

I suppose you'll glve your wateh and
money Lo your chauffeur before you sit
down for the last meal?’ laughed an
American girl, who had arrived some
days before In her motor car.

“No, | shan't,”" replied Bir Henry
Bmithson, vlllantl%'. “1 don't belleve in
this nonsense. 111 show you what 1
have got on me, and as T am now mo
llmh"l."' be when I go Into the dining

all’

With this he dlaplayed a gorgeous re-
peater, with hls monogram and arest In
brilllants; Indiceated a black pear! scarf-
pin, turned a mapphire and dlamond
ring In aluminum on & fat finger, and
Jingled a store of colns Iin his pocket,
which he announced to be gold, amount-
ing to Afty pounds. "I've a few notes,
too,”” sald he, “and I expect to have

mild-faced butler saved himaself from
dro&pmg a bottle of port.

""Kverythin has one!"” ejaculated
Miss Reawe, ﬁ.. American. "His watch
and chain—his ring—his scarfpin—
.n "

“And my money,"” finlshed Bir Henry
Emithson.

“I'm dreadfully sorry,” stammered

Mr. Chester. ']l begged you to be care-

ful."

“Oh, I've got myself to blame, 1
pone,” broks in the brewer,
augh, but It

a rough
Kenuine, °*

thought such things could be?
seaing's belleving., This In the queer-

est house 1
witched,"

“S8o we are b

pald Chester,

begin to express my regret

My own fault," sald
say no more about it—rfor the prea-
But I wouldn't be sorry to see
It you
don't mind, I'll send & detective down

ont,
that repeater

on this busin

Presently, after the dining hall had
been searched in valn for trace of the
Bir Henry Smithason

lost tremsures,
went off in his moter, a mdder and a

Wiser man,

Race had*almost abandonesd his sus-
whom

¢ llkad more and more, when, on hia
elghth night at Wood House, & sound
startied him from a dream of linen
Usunlly,
It wans to And

lelons of Bi

fold

dream. But

the walnsoot.

tternad
when he waked thus,
all si'ent, and he would turn aver and
fﬁll anleap onoe more, telling nimaelf
that the nolse had been part of his

was ever In, IU's be-

dn;fy mortified.

of mine again.

r Walter Ravan,

neling.

this time

| nia
sup- 1

He gava only, and after that all was sllence.

did not sound !
o on sarth would have | Into Ringhurst to buy a small saw, and
Well, | & bull's~eye lantern auch as policemen

inning to think,”
] omn

ir Henry. *T'l1

It continued,
There was a queer creaking behind |ph

he thought, “and look at what's on the
other slde; or | could aquecse through
If it seemed worth while, A panel be-
hind the curtaln of my bed would do;
and I could stick It In again, so that
[ anybody muspected there was some-
lhlnt up they would hardly be able to
seo what 1'd been doing.”
parently no one ever entered the
ng Ela:-r except In the night, about
2 o'clock. The nolses behind the waln-
ncoting continued for a few minutes

In the afternocon Christopher motored

use. On the way back he overtook Sir
Walter with Sldney, and lhalr
his offer to give them a lift
Woodq House. ’
Christopher took longer over dressing
for dinner that night than usual. He
hesitated whether to wear the studs
and sleave links he liked best, or others
which he did not care about. Also he
was half minded to lock his watch up
In his suitease. Finally, however, he re-
solved to mnke his experiment bravely
Throughout his stay at Wood House
ha had taken hisn meals at the same
amall table, except once or twice when
he had been aaked to joln new-mads
ncquaintances for dinner. But tonight
he Iavited Blr Walter Raven to dine
with him, “as it was his Inst evening.”’
Thu"‘roun man acecepted, and they
talk of Colorado. Bir Walter was In-
viting him to come out to his ranch
some day, when suddenly the sxpresaion

accepted
back to

nf  the onca healthy, sunburnt, now
lli;htli haggard face changed,
“Hy Jove!" exclaimed Raven, the blood

mounting to his forehead.
‘What's the matter?' aasked Christo-

TNRUEHEN

"THE SCARLET RUNNER |

mobile Romance by C. N. and A. M. ‘Villhmson.' Produced in Motion Pictures by the Vitagraph Company, *

-
1l [} |

(L A L CA L

chap, but I suppose I would have ne-
ticed If you'd come In without your ahirt
studs, ou didn't, by any chance, for-
to put them In, did you?"
“No; 1 had thers In, right enough,”
sald Race, Looking down he saw gll
the white expanse of his e shirt
lacked the finiah of the two pear| studs
ha had worn when he came Into
room. His cuffa hung loose, rnptr
his favorite palr of links, Hastlly touch-
Ing his watch pocket, he found It limp

m%ﬂul.

- ::’I. :r.!.ﬁﬂ" In 'By Jove," hea re-
marked, 4

"BLII wa oJl Morley Chester and tell

him what's happaned ™ saked Raven,
"No,” sald Christopher, who aat with
his back turned toward the other occu-
panty of the room, his table being at
the end by a window, and he having
Kiven his usual seat to his guest: “I'
rather not make & fuss. 1 1 mit till
the others have gone, and no one will
be the wiser. I'm alck of sensations
and don’t want to pose as the hero of
one If I can h "
It was a rellef when the reat of the
diners left the room, and he was free
to slip away without making statements
or answering questions. He went to his
room, locked the door, and, having lls-
tened with his ear to the wanscotlng,
presently began ag nolselessly as pos-
aible to saw out a selacted square from
ths oak paneling behind his curtained
four-poster bed. ¢ saw was sharp,
and he worked as energetically am If he
had an Injury to avenge. In an hour he
had the panel out of its frame.

1t was diffioult to wriggle through the

uare hole In the wainscoting, but he
did it, after ridding himweelf of coat and

walstooat, Now he steod In a long, nar-
row apace batween the walls of his own
room and Bir Walter Raven's, He had

slipped off his pumpa, and in steckinged
feet began cautious explorations, the
lantern making a pathway of light, The
Thing he had seen at the far end was
not u beam. It was a box—two boxes—
three boxes=of common wood, such as
come intoe every househeold from the
stores. They had lids, but the ljda were
nol nalled down. Christopher lifted one,
The box was filled with jewelry, heaped
up in neat plies, ufcurdln’ to its kind,
on some dark garment folded under-
neath., There were a pile of bracelois, a
plle of brooches, a ptre of rings,, and a
tollection of watchen like glittering gold
eggn in & nest. The second box had the
i description of contents, though
thete were more miscellaneouns articles—
gold or Jeweled belt buckles, hatpins, a
diamond dog collar or two, and several
strings of pearis. In the third box,
much smaller than the other twa, were
purses, some of leather, some of gold or
slilver netting; wsigarette cases with
Jeweled monograma, and, welghted
down by A lump of gold chaine, lay a
quantity of bnanolu‘

Behind the row of wooden boxes was
a square hole, black as the heagt of
night. Christopher's Iantern showed
him that from the top of this opening
descended a narrow stalrcase, winding
round upon (taelf like a corkscrew. He
set his fool on the first step, and It
squeaked, Then he knew what it was
that hind waked him every night—a feol
treading vwpon that sialr—=perhaps other
sinirs holow,

“I'll see what's at the bottom,”
thought Christopher; and was In the
mct of stepping over the low barrler
of boxes when he heard a distant
sound,

The sound eontinued, growing grad-
ually more distinet. Bomeone was tip-
toelng toward the . stairs. Bomeone
was on the stairs. HSomeonsa was coms-

Ing up. There wan & *lvnrln: glim-
mer of light, a little light, like that
of a candle,

Christopher lay very #till. He hard-

Iy even breathed.

The light was moving up the dark
hall, and throwing a strange black
shadow, which might be the shadow
of & hend. A sinlr creaked. Another
stalr, That clock must have been
slow, or else the ghost was before its
time. Now there was a long-drawn,
tired breath, llke a sigh, and in the
advancing light gleamed something
white and amall. For a moment It
hung in the midet of shadow, then it
descended on the lid of the middle
box. It was a ‘woman's hand,

Quick as thought Christopher selaed
and held It tightly, at the same In-
:ram rlaing up and flashing his lan-
ern,

There was a stifled gasp: the hand
struggled vainly; he pulled It toward

him, though its owner stumbled and
nearly fell, and Christopher found
himaelf face to face with nn. Morley
Chester,

"Lel me fgo!" she panted. “Oh, I im-
plore you!

“I'll not let you go,” sald Christo-

pher, In & volce as low as hers. but
mercilesaly determined.

“This game is up, You shaill tell me
everything, or I swear I'll alarm the
house, send for the Jmlle&. and have
you arrested, you and your husbandi"

If you wish to save him you know
what to do,” the young man said.

"You won't send us to prison If I tell
you the whole story ¥

"I'tl do my best for you,
maks s clean breast of it; but the
contents of these boxes must heg re-
stored to their owners, for your cou-
sin's sake If nothing else. promise
to shut my eyes to your escaping with
your husband, before any publﬁ' rev-
elation lsg made, provided I'm satisfed
that you tell me the whole truth now.”

“1 will; oh, I will!" You know, Morley
would have had this place If common
ustice had been done—If the entall

adn’'t been broken.'"

"Ah, he Ia the halr of whom Miss
Chenter apoke!'

“Of course, who else could be. He's
the only one left In the male line. And
think what It was for him te find out

it you

ar,
“I'm mot & particularly observant

through an expert, whose word he

| remulate exactly the

under the slul to make him n
mensely i i
¥ ”:l':'rnt:"" .m'ﬁ

of
“He d.ld'e't tell Miss Cheater of this
"Naturally not. If she or her moth
the estats

or gave up li would
come to :Im er all. He hoped for
that, And when he heard of her plam
to open a kind of hotel he helped her
to n.Ln. lloense and offered to man-
aAge ¢ business. That was becauss
he had an Idea, which he hoped he
could work. His father, who dled whe
Merley was & boy, was & professor a‘
chemintry, rd made some' elever in-
ventions and discoveries, but they ney.
er brought In money, There was one
thing he found after spend a year
in Persia for his health, o discov-
ored that out of a plant there—a plant
no ons had ever theught of [mport.
ance before—an axtract ocould be pro-
duced which would make people une
conscious, at the same time ocaual
thelr muscles te remain so rigid tha
It they were standing they would pre-
main on thelr feet, or would not drop
whll"llu milhlihln holding In thelr
n 4y came to them-
selves again they would net feel |l
would not even know they had |
consclonsness for a moment.
“Morley‘s father was much gxelted
about this preparation, and hoped |t
would be as Important as ourare, if not
chloreform. He named the stuff arepo-
form, as nearly as possible after the
plant, and published his discovery to
the medieal professlon. Hut then came
a dreadful blow, "A'Jter many experi-
ments to change Improve It, noth-
ing could be done to prelong uncon-
sclousness enough te make arenoform
really useful to doctors and surgeons,
The effect wouldn't last longer than
five or six minutes, and the patients
were lerribly exhausted next day, so
that the stuff would not do even for
dentiats In extracting teeth, as |t was
more depressing than gas. One of the
most wonderful things about. It waa
that a lot of people could be made
umcnn;cinua ut Ol;ﬂ. even in a big
roomn, by a spray of arenoform floatin
in the alr. gut though that was c&n!‘-
ous and Interesting, |t was not of prac.
tieal use, so arenoform was a fallure,
"The'dlnp Intment wag a0 great that
Morley's father was never the sams
agnin. He always hoped that some 8x.
periment would make the thing a yuc-
onsn, and, Instead of gaining the fortuns
ha expected, he spent more money then
he could spare from his tamlly In Im-
rting quantities of the plant from

ersin, and mamifacturing the extract
In hia awn laboratory. he diod,
and there were hundreds and hundreds
of the boltlen In the house, of no use
to anybody; but Morley promiscd

his dying father not to let them ba de-
siroyed, Every ons forgot
of arenoform, for you see Dr. (‘heste?
has been dead twenty years. Only Mor
ley dldn't forget; it wu t ox-
istence of thal quantity of arenoform
in the house left him by his .father
which put the idea of coming here Inte
his head. He uporlmuJ wita 'he
Muff on a dog, and found It was as
;;_owurful a8 on the day It was made.
hen he told me, and I promised to halp
II'I'_II'IY way I could.

Next to the dining hall on one side,
and separating it from the o rooms
used as private gliting rooma for guests,

is & long. rather Iy roon which
Morley asked Hlﬂr‘ur o Elve him as &
private office. {ight after night ha
worked there bafore the bouss was

opened to the public, and afterward, too,
perfecting his scheme. He parfora’ed
the walls, so that, by means of a little
movable machine which I could work, a
spray of arenoform could be shuwered
through the onk walnscotllng either Into
the dining hall on one aide or the two
sitting rooms on the other. Phen he had
the tablea arranged along the wall; and
as one pecylinrity of arenoform s that
It emelln like wood—wonderfully like ald
oak—no detective could huve auspeicd
anything by coming te aniff about ‘he
place afterward, ealdes, the perfora-
tiona In the walnscoting are ro amall
that they seem no different fromn tha
wormholea which are slowly spoiling the
old oak.

"When Morley was In the dining
hall or one of the sitting rooms—
whichever place sve planned to have
lnmulhlna happen—I would be In the
locked office, and at a signal which
he would mive me when most of the
mervants were out of the ro walt-
ing tabring in a mrr ocurss, I would
turn on the spray. He always kept at

the farthest end of the room, behind
the sereen. and put his_face to_an
open Wwindow there, Then, when

everybody In the room was under the
influence, whic thor weres in a min-
ute or two, he would take whateve:
he wanted from some unconascious
man or woman, oF even uvoulwpu-
;O?I-' bafore nmi‘ olnn woke up. o've
Ad no one to help up excent -
alatant of the cook, whom brlﬁd.f'-
make It as long betwesn eoung ar
possible, When I was ready to have
the servants xo in with thf next 1llh
1 would touech a little electrie bell in
the office, which Mor ,ly hgd arranxed
to communicate wi the kitchan
The cook's asalstant knows nothing.
though, except that for some’ aon
it was convenient to me not t6 have
the meals hurried and to be able to
oment when

the differént courses »Eould KO “
lLong before dawn '‘Mr. and L]
Morley Chaesfar left , ogf Houss.
Next day Christopher tol dnev and
Bir Walter Raven the tals Iﬂ It hﬂd
Advertisementa

been told (o him.

were put in the papers Informing
vietima a{ the strang sfta where
they could racover #iF proparty
Christopher would

not aoospt any
payment from Hidnay ester—onily a
plece of her wedding cake to “dreim
on.”

F_“'S’MATTER, POP1I”~It Would Have Been More Remarkable If the Kid Had Chosen Any Other Kind!
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couldn’'t doubt, that there's coal enough

A New Adventure Newt Woeek.

By C. M. Payne

ME THUM

CANDY
7

AT KIND OF CANDY
YA TN YA WOULD
LiIfE Tb HAVE

- TIY SOLLIES THE ONLY werl I SwAan! YA
UNCLE THY, HIND OF CANDY IVE ~— HAPPENED To cHoos
LEATH GIVE GOT IS PEPPERMINT EPPERMINT THA VERY finD 1

. HAVE
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